_back to his work."”
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A QUESTION of COURAGE

\ ¥
A DIVERSITY OF OPINIONS.

Kind-hearted Mrs. Ludlow, overflow-
ing with the sympathy which is the
meed of troubled lovers at the hands of
affectionate and disintereésted woman-
kind the world over, waited impatiently
for her guest to make, his appearnnce
on the morning following his exeursion:
with the colonel. Breakfast was ready
and waiting, and the small hostess hov-
ered about the table, deftly arranging
the china and acdding a Iast tonch of
urtistic negligence to the bowl of roses
forming the center-piece, pausing now
and then to glance out of the window
at the figure of her husband poised con-

tentedly on two legs of his chair und
reading the inevitable newspaper.
Preséntly she went to the door. “Tom,
I wish you'd call Mr. Ringbrand; Aunt
Mima's heon ap twice, and the break-
Tast's getting cold.”

Ludlow burst his way outof the Jaby-
rinth of news and tramped heavily up-
stairs to the door of the guest's room.
“Hugh!” he called. “Oh, lfugh! going
to lie abed all day?"”

There was no answer, and he opened
the door. The bed had not been ocen-
pied, and it flashied upon him that Ring-
brand had suddenly acted upon the hint
that he might find it impossible to en-
dure the ordeal of a formal leave-tak-
ing. Ludlow went downstairs, trying
10 think of some way of telling his wift
without reflecting too geverely npon his
friend’s lack of courage.

“Yom said Ringbrund went up witk
the colonel yesterday, didn't you?"
asked, hoping to gain time,

“Why, ves; they drove off togethe:
about three o'clock.”™

“Well, he didn't come back.
the Latimers kept him,”

Mrs. Ludlow looked puzzled. “Ihard
Iy thought he would stay. I ratherex
pected him back to tea last evening
It isn't lilte him to stay away withon

Perhap

WMra. Ludlow looked puzzled.
be wonld stay—"

I hardly thought

saying something or sending word.”
She szeated herself behind the coffee

urn and touched the bell for Aunt
Mima.
“Oh, 1 don't know about that." re-

plied her husband carelessly, taking his
place opposite. “A mau's liable to do
anything when he's a badly hipped as
Hugh is."

“Please, Tom, tell me all about it,
wan't you? 1 ean’t get a word out of
Hester, and Hugh goes about looking
like & ‘man who had Jost'all his friends
in a single night.”

“ILdon't kmow anything to tell, except,
what is evident ecnough to a man up
a moderntely tull tree. Hugh has
about as pronounced a case as | ever
saw develop in so short a time, and it’l]
go hard with him if he doesn’t win. If
Hester should refuse him, I shouldn’t
be surprised to have him leave us
without a word; it would be very much
like him."” Somuch good-natured Tom
Ludlow ventured on the chance that
Ringbrand had earried out his fhreat,

“Why should Hester refuse him?”

“Bless my soul! how should I know ?
I'm not in the young woman's confi-
dence; and, besides, T don™t know that
she has."”

Lydlow hurried through his break-
fast, and breathed freely again when he
was well out of ear-shot of his home.
“I'm a lucky man!™ he chuckled; *ive
minutes more, and she'd have had the
whole story out of me, and I really
mustn’t tell her that—not yet awhile:
it ’'d be cruelty to animals. ['d like to
koow if that addle-pated rascal has
actually taken French leave. I must
try and find out from the colonel if he
comes down to-day.”

The colonel did come down, but Eud-
low learned nothing more thau that
Ringbrand had left “The Laurels” quite
varly in the evening, that he had in-
sisted upon walking, and that he had
taken the north road instead of turning
toward Tregarthen. Ludlow grunrded
his inquiries carefully, but the colonel’s
hospitality tool the nlarm at once,

“I}o I understand that youh fuiend
wdisln’t come home lus’ night?"” he asked.

‘dandlow ngdmitted it, and hastened to
add that Ringbrand was sometimes
aathererratic in his movements.

“1 reckon it would be something a
little mo' than erratie if he camped out
on the mountain all night; thah's no
house this sidie of Squire Craven’s, an’
thut's u good ten mile."

“Perhaps he went on down the road
to Dunbar.” suggested Ludlow; “he’s
good for a jong tramp if he felt like it.
He'll furn np all right.”

“The colonel lotked thonghtful. *I
hiope so; indeed, 1 do. He's o mighty
fine young gentieman, and we-ail think
a heap of him up on the mountain. He
1eld me yeste'dey that he was going
back to New York befo’long.”

Ludiow took this os a confession of
his suspicion, and answered, accord-
ingly: *“Yes; he's quite anxious to get

Here the matter rested. and the three

people Who knew of Ringbrand’s dis-
appearance held widely different views

as to its motive. Mrs. Ludlow, finding
the packed walises in the guest's room,
reluctantly gave place to the enrefully-
sinuated suggestion of her husbaud
that the young man had fled beeause
Hester had refused him; Ludlow, some-
what better informed, wus quite sura
Fthat the uncer¢monious departure wns
due to Ringbrand’s failure to win in the
bettle with his weakness; while the
colonel went home with a slightly-con-
fused idea of the unaceountability of
authors and story writers, whoseo
vagaries led them to refuse the hospi-
talities of a comfortable mansion for
the sake of spending the night in wan-
dering about on the mountain. Impart-
ing his convictions to Hester, together
with the information that Ringbranid
had not returned to Tregarthen, he
nwakened an emotion in the heart of
that ingenuous young woman which
had slept guite peacefully through the
unobtrosive wooing of her lover; and
her quick intuition, finding a better
trajectory than the logic of the others,
went nearer fhe mark, filling Lhor with'
vague apprehensions for Ringbrand’s
safety. She immediately recalled the
conversation of the previous evening,
remembering his abstraction and the
abrapt leave-taking. Then she recol-
lected that Henry had been the last one
who had seen him, and she quiekly ob-
tzined 2l the information that could be
gleaned fromn that source. It confained
w grain of comfortin the assuranee that
he was not nparmed; but she eould not
help thinking that the mere possession
of the revolver promised little for his
safety.

The following morning she mounted
Pluto and rode straight to Mrs. Lud-
low’s, in the hope of finding that her un-
defined premonition of frouble was
groundless: but there had been no word
from the missing guest, and the smuall
mutehmaker made an unsuccessful at-
temt to conceal her resentment toward
the girl who had so ruthiessly demaol-
ished her beautiful air castles of domes-
tic felicity.

“Where do you suppose he ean be?
| asked Heswer, when the conversation
had been brought around by carefully-
guarded approaches to the objeet which
" had- prompied her early ride down the
mountain.

“I'm sare [ don™t know," replied Myrs.
Ludlow, trying to look properly scvere,
| “Perhaps he's lost on the mountiin;
I'm sure I'm glad we didn’t turn him
out to—to get lost.”

Hester looked mystified and hurt.
“Why, Helen, do yon mean that we
cught to have tried harder to keep
him?"

“I think you wouldn't have had to try
very hard, if you'd cared anything at ail
about him."

Hester blushed painfully and hesi-
tated. *‘It would be foolizh to scemnof
to understund you, Helen, but—but it
| isn’tatall as you think; indeed, it isn’t.”
! And her voice quavered a little at the
| end,

T'o be continued.

ON THE ROAD
> _to recovery, the
young woman
who_ is ing
Doctor Pierce's
Favorite Pre-
scription. Im
maidenhood, wo-
manhoed, wife-
hood and moth-
erhood the ' Pre-
scription™ is a
supporting tonic
W\ an nervine
% that's pecnlinrly

adapted to her
needs, regulating,
strengthening and cur-
ing the derangements
of the sex. Why is it
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o many women owe their beauly to Dr.

Pierce's Favorite Prescription? Because
beauty of form and face radiate {rom the
common center—health, The best bodily
condition results from geod food, fresh air
and exercise coupled with the judicious nse
of the *' Prescription.”’

If there be headache, pain in the back,
bearing-down sensations, or neral de-
bility, or if there be nervous disturbance,
nervous prostration, and sleeplessness, the
" Prescription ' reaches the origin of the
trouble and corrects it. It dispels aches
and pains, corrects displacements and cures
catarthal inflammation of the lining mem-
branes, falling of the womb, ulceration, ir-
regularities and kindred maladies,

“FALLING OF WOMB.”

Mes, Frank Cam-
FIELD, of East Dickin- .
son, Frankiin Co., V. f
F., writes: I deem it
my duty to express my =
deep, heart-felt grati- [
tude to you for baving
been the means, under
Providence, of restor-
ing me to health, for I
have been by spells un-
able to waolk. My
troubles were of the
womb — inflammatory
and bearing-down sen-
sations and the doctors |
all said, they could not
cure me,

Ty-elve bottles of Dr, MRS, CAMFIELD.
Pierce’s wonderful Pavorite Prescription
bas cured mle.”

Driving Lame Horses.

There is a state law prohibiting ero-
elty to animals, which is jost as appli-
cable in The Dalles as anywhere else,
and hns in times past been enforced in
our city. A delivery horse was noticed
this morning with a lame foot, traveling
slong very painfully, and requiring to
be urged with the lash becanse of ite
lameness. A nail was perhaps piercing
the guick and each step cost the poor
brute excrociating pain. Whenever one
notices & lame horse being driven he
may know that the driver is either ig-
norant regarding what is doe to the
rights of a life, or that, baving knowl-
edge of the pain endored by the animnl,
he is too case-hardened to care for its
suffering. A selfish reason, if no other,
should inspire & driver to stable a horse
with 2 lame foot until it is well, for a
horse may be ruined forever by a nail or
& wound nnattended to. -

Baldneas iseither hereditary or cansad
by sicknees, mentul exhaustion, wear-
ing tight-fitling bate, and by over-work
and trouble. Hall's Renewer will pre-
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‘THAT IRISH ESTATE.

“Hed Hand" O'Neill's Destendants
Heirs to 150 Mililons.

The story in yesterday’ds CmnosicLe
geems to have had its foundation 1n &n
article that sppearad in the Catholic
Sestinel of July 8th. The Sentinel gives
Mrs. Thos. Woods and F, H. Van Nor-
den as The Dalles claimants to the
estate, and a vary romantie story is told
in connection therewith, Below iz the
Sentinel article:

A hundred and eighty million dollars
eeems a sum far beyond even the dreams
of the very wealthy, to say mnothing of
the ordinary, every-day person. Yetin
Victoria, B. C., living in & modest little
house oun Herald street, are a family
that do not dream, buat look forward
with quiet confidence tb poesessing not
only this enormons snm, but a whole
Irieh county thrown in.

Mr. A. P, Freimuth. who came heren
short time ago and now plave the solo
cornet in the Fifth Regimentband and
wields the baton as leader of the Vie.
toria theatre orchestra, is the husband
of one of the claimants to the eainte of
the O’Neils of Antrim. Mrs. W. E.
Ward, of Loa Angeles, Mre. Freimnth's
mother, is at present visiting her
daughter, and in the fu!l is going over
to Ireland on behalf of the American
heirs to claim the estate. From the
two ladies the history of the quest was
learned,

“The estate they say hag been in cbhan-
cery for pomething like fifiy vears for
want of an beir. Mrs., Ward’s father,
John Falla O'Neill, was a younger gon
of old Hugh O'Neill, the last to hold the
estate. Beiug a younger eon John Falls
O'Neill went to the United States to
seek his forturve, and after remaining
for some time in 8t. Lome, got the gold

those who came to the Pacific coast.
He was ¢aptain in the Black Hawk war,
and now lies buried at Quincy, Plumas
county. Now his descendants are look-
ing eastward to a ctore of gold that far
excevds the expectations thet drew the
old “Forty-niner'' 1o the West.

Capt. O’Neill leaves five children
alive, Richard O’Neill, of Bskersfield,
California; Charles Terrence O'Neill, of
Los Angeles; Mrs, Mary F. Bell, of
Froville, Col.; Mre, Theresa 0. Wheeler,
of Oakland, and Mrs. W. E. Ward, of
Loa Angelea. There are three grand
children aleo—Mrs. Freimuth, who is
Mrs. Ward's daughter; Mrs., Tom
Woods, of The Dalles, Oregon, and F.
H. VanNorden, of the same place,
children of Mre. Lizzie O'Neill Van
Norden, now decessed.

““We are the only direct heire.’” said
Mrg. Wurd, ‘““Wecan trace our ances-
try right back to the ‘Red Hand" ss the
first of onr line wae called. We have
had lawyers workiog on the case for
years in England, and now they tell ns
that all we have to do is to come over
and claim our own. I have the family
geal and the old docnments to prove we
really are the heirs to the estate, and I
will take them over with me to England
thie fall with my brother, Charles Ter-
rence (’Neill, who is coming nop here
goon to go with me.””

ThLere are other O'Neills who wonld
like to haye a share of the milliong, but
Mrs. Ward =ays they cannot prove Lheir
descent, and it is only her brothers and
sisters, her daoghter. neice and nephew,
who will come into the estate. There is
a romantic story of how the first O'Neill
came by his property and his name of
the “‘Red Hand."”

In the goud old-iashivned way of sov-
ereigne Henry I1 conferred a great tract
of land in County Autrim on the one of
two suitors who would get there first.
Of these the Red (’Neill wasone. The
time of the contest was fixed; good
King Henry acted as starter, the course
being from Windsor Castle to the land
in guestion, the condition being that the
man who first laid hand on the land
ghould take the prize.

Away sped O'Neill and his rival for
the Emerald Isle and crossed the Irigh
sea heedless of anything but of the land
greed that even in the present day has
actaated the wild rash of the **boomer.”
Arrived at Lough Neagh, 0'Neill’s rival
secured the firet bosat, but O’Neill was
goop alter him ina second. The rival
was almost across to the etrand which
marked the limit of the promised land
and prepared to spring ashore,

O'Neill. to prevent the fair demeene
being snatched from him, drew his
sword, aliced off his left hand defitly and
with a mighty effort threw the bloody
hLand ashora just before hia rival sprang
trom his boat. The O’Neill’s hand first
touching land made him owner of the
magnificent property for which the heirs
arq now striving.

Last of Earth,

The remains of Mrs, Irvine were
brooght to The Dalles on last night's
passenger train and the fomeral took
place at 10:30 this morning from the
ondertaking rooms of Wm. Michell. A
oumber of old citizens followed the re-
mains to their last resting place in Odd
Fellows cametery. -

Mra. Catherine Irvine was born in In.
diana Oect. 28, 1838, and consequently
was 58 years of age. She wae married
to John Irvine at The Dalles May 27,
1855, and has lived in this vicinity ever
since, [Eight children have been born
to them, four of whom passed (o the
silent shore before her final summons

vent it,

fever in 1849, and jcined the stream of |.Adams country.

duce $100,000 worth of silver bollion, sell

coin emad ballion into $§200,000, they

of their labor.

ed? Answer—Nothing.

crop by the hot winds.
of waving grain that would have yielded
more bountiful crops than for wyears,
ware breathed upon by the Lot east
wind and drooped and shriveled under
its withering caress.
thousands of bushels of wheat haaled to
The Dalles, bnt there might have been
two bushels for every one that will be
brought in, bad it not been for the
desert-born breezes of the arid Cis-
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PII.'O'ILln ‘MENTION.

' Wednesday,
Mr. M. Dichtenmauller of Mosier is in
town today.
Mre. John 5. Brown of 18-Mile isiand
isin the city today.
Mr. B. F. Laoghlin aod family wili
leave for Glennwood, Wash., tomorrow
morning.
J and Mre. Bradshaw and Miss
Clura Davis, left this afternoon for Bea-
gide, Clatsop beach.
Thursday.
Mr. Amos Root, of Mosier, was in
town today. 2

. Mrs. J. 8, Brown returned to 18-Mile
island this morning.
Miss Mabel Estes, ni Baker City, isa
guest of Miss Daisy Aliaway.
Mr. John Beactie and family, of Des-
chutes, are in the eity today.

Henry Bchadwits, one of Sherman
county's soccessful sheepmen, is in
town.

Mrs, H. Glenn and danghters left for
Ilwaco besch on the Regulator this
morning.

Mr.  Bock, who has been suffering
from necrosiz, went to Hood River this
morning.

James Covington went to his lower
ranch on the Washington side this
mornipng.

Mr. C. C. Hobart, who has been in
the city, retarned to the Locks this
morning.

Mr. B. 8. Hanticgtan went to the
Locks this morning and will retarn this
evening,

J. H. Sherar arrived in town yester-
day. and will ahip 2000 head of mutton
sheep today.

Mre. Hostetler, Miss Hostetier. Mre.
Sangon and Mre. Funk went to the Cns-
des for the day.

Ed. Michell, of Tar CrroxicLr force,
left for a three weeks absence in the Mt.

Mrs. Judge Liebe and two daughters
left on the train this atternoon for Sea
View, North Beach.

Mr. and Mrs. John Michell went be-
low this morning, Mr. Michell to the
Locks and Mre. Michell to Portland.

Ralph Pruitt, of Pendleton, who has
been spending a few days in the city,
was a passenger by the Regulator this
morning for Portlsnd.

Misses Frankia and Mattie FitzGer-
ald, of Ban Francicco, who have been
absant from the city for eight years, are
in the eity visiting Mre, D, Handley.

Dr. Charlotte B. Brown, of San Fran-
cisco, is visiting her uncle and aunt, Mr,
Daniel Farrington and Mrs, M. H. Rob-
erts. She will return to San Francisco
the last of the week.

Mrs. M. H. Roberts and Misses Char-
lotte and Anna returned from Gladstone
Park yesterday. Mies Anna was one of
the members of the graduating class of
the Oregon State Universitv at Eugene.

Friday.

Mrs. J. H, Waltere went to Portland
this afternoon.

Prof., Campbell of Monmouth college
returned home today,

Mr, H. Glenn will retorn from As-
toria tonight for a couple of days at
hume.

Constable Dichtenmuller of Mosier
was in town today, returniog on the
local train. :

Mis. Walter Moore and Mrs. Henry
Moore and son of Moro are registered at
the Umatilla House.

Mr. J. E. Barnett has returned from
a trip to the country. He reports con-
siderable hot weather and grasshoppers.

Mr. Senfert has retorned from Port-
land. He iz muoch diseatisfied with the
£25,000 verdict. A eecond trial will oc-
car in October.

Arthar Kennedy retarned from a
three weeks' absence down the river to-
day. He discoverd three copper ledges

thin to work. He will, therefore, not
work them. f

Will R. Glendenning, condoctor on
the Oregon Reilway & Navigation pas-
sepger train between Pendleton and
Portland, has returned from a trip with
his wife to Canada and several cities in
the Eastern states in this country dar-
ing the past month.

A Mathematical Problem.

Emroe CuroNiCLE:
1i the people of the United States pro-

the same in foreign markets, and with
the proceeds buy $100,000 worth of the
products of foreign labor, said people of
the United States will have added to
their wealth just $100,000.

Should the peopla of the United States

could only get $100.000 worth of the
prodoct of foreign labor for it; but
wonld be bound to take it back and pay
therefor £200,000 worth of the products
How muach would the
people of the United States lose? An-
swer—§100,000.

Snppose the $200,000 coinage is kept
by the people ot the Unpited States?
How much as a pation have they gain-

F. 8. G.

Mr. Geo. Reed was 1o town from his
ranch this morning, and confirms the
reports of s partial loss of the wheat
Beantiful fielde

There will be

while absent, which he prononnces too |-

A Voloa From Vietor.

Evrror CHRONICLE:
The question is frequently asked, |
““Why is eilver bulilon worth less now
than it was prior to the ‘crime’ of '737"
There are many and varied answers to
that question, and from ths echolarly
mase of incongroities we turn away dis- i
hesrtened, and look still farther for u !
solation compatible with eor common
sense, Our cominon sense teaches that
the circulation of money, and monew
only, cannot possibly add one fota to a!
people’s prosperity. It is the exchange |
ol the products of human labor, which |
brings comfort, gladness, morality nnd‘
civilization to the toiling millions of this
old world of oura. The buosiness and
purpose of the money as used by eivil-'
ized man is to stand in lieu of the prod-|
ucts of homnn labor ss they travel |
throngh the varions arteries of trade,and |
it is obyions that it must be a standard
to which all commodities are referred
for measurement as to value, Our com-
mon sense says that the money which
will effect the exchange of the various

nowmically, is good.

Bilver when stamped by a sonnd goy-
ernment is certain, but very expensive.
It coets about forty per cent of fta
stamped value, present standard, to pro-
ducet. Forty per cent isa big bonus
to pay for the scales to weigh with. The
gaine of ve& man prior to and eince '73
has devised means of circamventing
this enormons prodoction, and silver
money, coined money of all kinds, ex-
cept in fractional parts of a dollar, is
being relegated to the shades of com-
mercial oblivion, there to rest in com-
pany with those iife-seeking, liberty-
croshing abominations of antigaity—
the thumb screw and the rack. There
is reared instead of this gloomy, fore-
boding monaster, the grandest financial
eystem the world has ever known. 1
refer to that noblest monument to man’s
mighty genias, the ‘bank credit system,
through which about 95 per cent of the
bosinees of the world is done today.
The basis of this mighty commercial

of nature. Throogh this system -the
prodact of one section ia exchanged for
the prodoct of another with certwinty
and economy. To illnstrate: An east.
ern manufactarer selle the merchants of
The Dalies $§100,000 worth of goods.
His agent boys from Lhe enstomers of
the merchants §$100,000 worth of woal,
fruit, wheat, ete. Through the banke
the exchangee are made with very little
expense to any of the thousands of the
parties interested. The bank money—
checks—are perfectly =ound, and so
long ss the dealings throughout are
sound, are equal to gold in any part of
the country. Thus we see the wool, the
wheat, the fruit and the manufsctuored
articles, exchanging with perfect Iree-
dom and safety.

This condition of thinge is not a
dream of the Utopiast; bnt a reality.
That such a condition is possible; that
we, the people of the world, and especi-
ally we, the people of thia grand repub-
lic, have reached that high standard of
commercial bonor which makes this
system of freedom possible, should canse
each heart to look in admiration for the
possibilities of the human race.

This grand innovation which has torn
from onr hands theshackles of an un-
nataral money, is 8o completely in line
with the material law of commerce that
it iz bonnd to enduore and grow in favor
as man's mornlity grows.

The system is vigorously attacked by
demagogues, who know only such wea-
pons as prejudice, malice and jealounsy.
They tell the people that bankers are
8 hard lot; that they receive 8 and 10
per cent interest, open their banks at 9
and close at 4, and bave & good time
generally at other people’s expenze.
Still our common eense continues to
whisper in a “still small voice’ that
there is no jastice in coining 100-cent
dollars from 50-cent bullion, and have
our dear old Uncle SBam guarantee”they
are just as good as gold, when the buyers
and sellers of the world have declared
by their acts that they don’t want them,
and don’t use the dollars that are now
coined. To force Uncle Sam to siga
such guarantee would almost break his
heart, and entively break his credit.

But let’s go back to the gquestion.

was prior to ’'73, because the people
won’t use it s money as they did then.
The bullion owner wounld like to have
his 50 cents worth of bullion made worth
100 ceats; so would the owner of 50
cents worth of wheat, 25 cents worth of
potatoss, ete., like a scheme of this kind
applied to his possessions.

We have simply ontgrown silver as a
money. The general enlightenment of
the matter which our public school sys-
tem has made  possible, has swept from
the earth nearly every vestige of that
horrible idea, “vicarions atonement.”
The world has grown strong in individo~
alism.
head of every successful commercin'
concern, wen and women whose moral
stamins lifts them out, far ont, beyond
the reach of all temptation to do &
wrong commercial act,

This condition of thinge is sealized by
the masses to a great extest, e com-
merolal men and baankers of today are
gods when compared to the Shyloeks ‘of
yeolden times, or ye political trickaters

came, Two sons and two dsughters | Fockies. :
still remain. Mrs. Irvine died in Balem nser beer on draoght at the Mid-
July 14, 1886, wey. ¥

R

objects of commerce, certainly and eco- |

structure rests op the broad foundation !

IJIWI.DMEISERY
RHEUMATISM

*C. H. King, Water Volley, Kise, cm;ﬂh,
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

" For hve yeours, 1 siffermd mutold misery
tronmy musenlur feaniggioae 1 et eviry
known ramody, comsidiol (e hest physk
elans, vistted Mot Springs. vk theee (s,
spending 21000 there, | osiiles doetors’ il
but eould obtaln only tow porary rellef.. My
flosh was wasted away o that T welghed
ohly uluety-iliree poutnls; g lelt aom and
leg were dimwn out of sbhape, the muscles

§
|
¢
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belng twisted 1y in knots. T was inable to
dress myself, exespt with asslstanee, ond
eonld only hokbie aboit by using o cane, 1
had no appetite, and was nganred, by the
dontors, that T eonld pot five,  Tha paing, at

limes, were So ncful, that 1 could procure
rell<f only by teepns of hypedetmie Injec-
thons of morpbibac, Bl my flmbs bandaged
in eluy, i sulpdiur, In polltlées; but those

gve ouly temvorarcy rellel.  Alter trying
everything, and solfering the most awful
tortures. 1 b 1t lake Ayer's Sarsaparilia,
inside of twa wanths, T was abie to walk
withont a cane. 1o three months, oy limbs
Legan to steengilien. and In the courss of &
year, [ was cured. My welght has increased
o 365 pounds, and [ om now able to do my
fuli diy's work us o rallroad biacksmith.”

AYER’S

The Only World's Fair Sarsaparilla,

AYER'S PILLS cure Headaokhes

Hay and Gr;i”ﬁ for dSaIe

Ward, Kerns & Robertson’s Stable

Corner Fourth and Federai Sts.
decd-1m

The Golumgia Packing Go.

PACKERS OF

} and will sell at the frontdoor of the

Bilver bullion is not worth as much as it |

Now we have, standing at the | 1806

Pork and Beef

MANUFACTURERS OF 1

Fine Lard and Sausages.

Curers of * BRAND

IS 40l Biaenn

Dried Beef, Etc.

STAGE LINE,
THOMAS HARPER, - - Proprietor

Stages leave Bake Oven for Antelope
every day, and from Antelope 1o Mit-
chell three times a week.

GOOD HORSES AND WAGONS.

Notice of Sheriff’'s Sale.

Notiee |8 bereby given that by virtne of an ex-
eoution and order of sale issned out of the Cir-
enit Court of the State of Oregon for Wasco
county, upon a judgment and decree made and
rendered therein, in an sctiun then and tbereto-
fore pending whereln the Ameriean Mortgngo
Company of Sootland, Limited, a ¢orpomting,
was plsrntlﬂ'. and Franois M. Thompson, Mis-
sourio A, Thompson, his wife, and R, F. Gibons,
A. B. MaoAllister and John M, Marden, partners
and members of the firm of Gibona, MacAllister
& Co,, were defendants, [ did doly lev upont
nty
Court House fn Dalles Clty, Waseo county, Ore
gon, on

Saturday, ilia 20th day of July, 1806,
at 2 o'elock ln the afternoon of said day, st pub-
lic anetion to the hignest bidder for cash in
hand, the real estate desoribed (o sald execution
and onder of sale, and describud as fullows, to-

wit:
The east half :!.&1 of the southwest quarter (3¢)
and the south hail (34) of the northwest quas ter
(14) of section eight ( lin townehip (2) south of
range thirieen (18) enst of the Willamette merid-
fan, in Wasco oounty, O mn, gontajoing 100
acres, together with all an singuiar the tene-
ménts, taments and aopytenances there-
unto belonging or In anywise appertaining, or
so much thereol as shall be necessary to satlsty
the sums due o sald writ, towit: §1064, to-
goether with interest at the rate of elght per cent.

annum from June Oth, 1806; §100 attorney's
ees, and $15 costs snd olsbursernents due and
om to the plaintiff {n said writ, togother with
a ng cowts and 1nterest and ex of sald
sale, knd nlso the further sum of $1081.20, dus
defendants, B. F. Glboos and John M. Marden,
with {nterest therson from the 9th d‘t{:“ June,
1596, at 10 per ecent por annum, and the further
T ated at The Dalism; E?mu 25¢h day of June,

[} L] 1)
‘ : F. 3. DRIVER,

Sherl il of Waseo C‘mmty. Oregon.

lexr

NOﬁOI; of Final Account.

To ALL WHoM 1T MAY CoMUERN:
Notiee i-mw glven that G

of ye modern times. SRS G,
Victor, July 13, 1898,




